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Summary: The thrilling second chapter to Bonds of a Dragon. What 
happens when Berk is turned upside down and secrets of what was once 
burried surface. Berk will never be the same, but how will it all 
end? 


1 . A New Day 
"HiccupaC 1 . . Hiccup ! " 

A hand waving in front of the young Viking's face brought him back to 
reality. Glancing up. Hiccup noticed the slightly worried face of 
Astrid staring back at him. They were all in the great hall, looking 
through some old records for any information on what had happened 
about a month ago, who the Vikings were that attacked, and what 
connection they had to Berk. So far though, their search had turned 
up absolutely nothing. Hiccup's father was not too inclined on 
telling them anything either. He had kept his mouth tightly shut 
about the issue and whenever Hiccup attempted to bring it up, it 
seemed to anger his father. 

"Sorry" Hiccup replied with a sigh, "Let's call it a day." 

He leaned back in his seat a bit, stretching. They had been there for 
most of the afternoon. 

"About time" Snotlout stood from his seat, though he had been little 
help other than complaining. 

The twins were busy making fun of dragons within the book of dragons, 
either for their appearance or name. Fishlegs next to them slid the 
book away, finally having enough of it. Astrid nodded, helping Hiccup 
to roll up many of the scrolls and pieces of paper, to be returned to 
the records . 


"We can check this off as another useless day" Hiccup said slightly 



annoyed . 


"We kind of figured there would not be anything in the public 
records" Astrid shrugged, "If your dad won't talk about it and it 
makes him so angry, it's no surprise he would not leave record about 
it where anyone could look." 

"Truea€lbut it does not help us at all" Hiccup picked up his bag, 
placing a few things he still wanted to look over inside. 

"Why are we doing this anyway?" Snotlout asked, "We beat those jerks, 
their leader is gone, so who cares." 

"We should care" Hiccup turned to look at them all, "This seems to 
have a big impact on my father, which means it must have had a big 
impact on Berk as well. Plus, something tells me this is not as over 
as we think . " 

"Oh great here we go" Snotlout said, mock throwing his hands into the 
air, "one of Hiccup's magic feelings, so we're stuck looking at dusty 
old papers and relics all day." 

Hiccup glared a bit, but Astrid stepped between the two. 

"Enough, Hiccup's feelings and intuition have been a big help before, 
so if something like this happened it is worth looking into" she 
said, "besides, even if they don't come back, it's good preparation 
for future things." 

Snotlout rolled his eyes, but turned and left the hall without 
another word, slightly slamming the door as he did. 

"Thanks" Hiccup said with another sigh. 

Astrid smiled, "don't worry, he's thick headed, but he knows we're 
right . " 

She placed a hand on his shoulder to comfort him for a moment, before 
walking out to go check on Stormfly. The twins walked over to either 
side of him, watching as she left. 

"Whoa" Tuffnut said, "hostility." 

Ruffnut shoved him, "what are you talking about yak brains?" 

"Hey don't shove me" he shoved her back. 

Hiccup shook his head but smiled a bit, Fishlegs walking over to hand 
the Book of Dragons to him. 

"I'm sure we will find out what happened..." he said with a small 
smile . 

"Why don't we just ask people who aren't your father?" Tuffnut said, 
before his sister thumped him over the head "ow!" 

"Idiot" she whispered. 

"No" Hiccup nodded, "he's righta€ 1 some of the others around town 
should remember what happened, though not too sure how cooperative 



they'll be if my father wants to keep this under wraps. 


"Worth a shot right?" Fishlegs said. 

Hiccup nodded, "Fishlegs, let Astrid and Snotlout know to casually 
bring it up when they can to people, but not to make it so obvious. 

If they know straight out what we're looking for, they might get 
scared of f . " 

Fishlegs nodded, going off to do so. 

"You two..." Hiccup said, turning back to the twins who were 
practically wrestling now, "keep doing what you do." 

He shook his head, walking out of the hall himself. He glanced around 
for Toothless, the dragon having left the hall with the others awhile 
before, not liking the cramped area and wanting to stretch their 
wings. No sign of him to be seen however, it seemed Hiccup would be 
walking home and alone today. He turned and made his way down the 
path towards his home. A few people were still out, finishing up the 
day's work, as the sun was starting to sink in the sky. A lot of 
unanswered questions about what had happened was spinning around in 
Hiccup's head. The village itself had all but been repaired in its 
damage, but parts of the ground had black patches where the fires had 
raged. A few large blackened and fractured posts where large signal 
fires had lit Berk at night were still standing, as well as a few 
twisted and blackened trees as well. It was like a sort of scar, not 
to noticeable at first glance from the people or the actual village, 
but it was there in the land if you looked for it. 

"Aye! Still got yer head in the clouds?" a familiar voice 
called . 

Hiccup looked up to see Gobber on top of a home, waving his rock like 
hand . 

"What are you doing up there?" Hiccup asked turning off the 
path . 

"What does it look like?" the older Viking asked, "I'm repairin me a 
roof . " 

He smiled, causing a small smile to come from Hiccup. 

"Don't fall off... again" Hiccup called up to him. 

"That was one time!" Gobber said. 

Hiccup gave him a bit of a look. 

"Ok seven" he corrected, but I'm all right" he tapped the side of his 
head with his rock attachment and a smile, "you should be happy, yer 
young and got that dragon of yours. No fun if yer always worrying and 
getting yer head stuck in things that ought to stay buried." 

Hiccup sighed, "I knowa€ 1 " 

A roar from up the path made both look. Toothless stood a bit ahead, 
tilting his head before plopping down to sit with big eyes waiting 
for Hiccup. 



"Seems I've got to go" Hiccup laughed lightly. Toothless was more 
like a big puppy at timesa€lif puppies were able to breath 
f ire . 

Gobber waved, "remember to have fun" he called as Hiccup walked 
away . 

Toothless stood and began to bounce on his feet a bit as Hiccup 
approached, nudging him with his nose, before bouncing off on the 
path ahead. 

"Alright alright, I'm coming" he laughed, "let's get home and have 

some food, how does that sound? A nice big basket of 

fish?" 

Toothless roared in excitement at the thought of food. Hiccup was not 
to hungry himself with a lot on his mind, but he needed to eat 
something as well. When they reached home however, the first thing 
Hiccup noticed when he opened the door, was an angry looking Stoick 
sitting at the table, the fire burning in the fireplace behind him 
causing him to look a bit darker than normal. 

"Sit" 


2. Shocking Revelations 

"H-hey dad" Hiccup said, trying to sound casual, despite the nerves 
that were beginning to bubble up within him. 

"Sit" his father repeated, a bit more sternly in tone. 

Hiccup sighed, closing the door behind him and Toothless. He moved to 
the wooden table, slipping out a chair from it before sitting. 
Toothless moved to curl up by the fire, giving a slight annoyed look, 
as if he knew the fish would have to wait. Hiccup placed his hands on 
the table, the silence around them only serving to strengthen his 
nerves. He glanced up at his father, who was regarding him with a 
stern and still slightly angered look. Hiccup looked away, lightly 
drumming his fingers on the table to break the silence. 

"Soa€l ." He sat back a bit, giving a slight smile to try to break the 
tension, "how's it going?" 

"Enough" Stoick said, crossing his arms. 

Hiccup sighed a bit, folding his arms on the table and laying his 
head on them. 

"Oh boya€ 1 here it comes" he flicked a piece of dust from the 
table . 

Stoick stood, his large frame towering over the table and Hiccup, "I 
want you to stop this now Hiccup." 

"I'm not technically doing anything" Hiccup said, "but maybe taking a 
bit more interest in out land's history." 


He sat up a bit, looking to his father whose eyes narrowed a bit 



unamused . 


"You are messing with dangerous things Hiccup, I have put up with 
many of your antics and allowed you a lot of freedom that was once 
unheard of in Berk. I will not have any more of this snooping around 
into things when I tell you to let em be!" his voice had risen, 
Stoick passing his son and heading towards the door. 

"I would not have to snoop around if you would just tell me" Hiccup 
stood as his father moved around him, giving his own determined gaze 
at his father's back. 

When his father turned however, the determination faltered a bit. It 
was not easy keeping up a rebellious fire when faced with a huge and 
strong opponent giving you a look of anger and such, especially if 
that opponent were your father. 

"I am warning you Hiccup, as your chief, stand down from this absurd 
path you are on" Stoick said, taking a breath after to try and reign 
in his temper. "If you do not let this die as it should have long 


"What" Hiccup said, feeling a slight anger rise within himself for a 
moment to. 

"I will have no choice but to ground you and the dragons to the 
village until you learn to respect your elders, your chief and your 
father" Stoick roared, before turning and leaving, the door slamming 
behind him. 

The force practically shook the whole hut, causing Hiccup to flinch a 
bit. He sighed a moment later, now left alone within the home with 
Toothless. Glancing at the dragon. Toothless was looking up at him 
with his ears back, looking to the door a moment later, then back to 
Hiccup . 

"Sorry buddy" Hiccup said, moving to him and patting his head a bit, 
"how bout that fish?" 

Hiccup's appetite, what little it had been, was gone. He gathered the 
big basket of fish as usual for Toothless' dinner, before moving 
upstairs to his own makeshift room. He moved to the bed, groaning a 
bit as he plopped down onto it face first into the pillow. He knew 
looking into things were going to annoy his father, but if they did 
this much, could what have happened really been that bad? He sighed, 
turning on his back to look up at the ceiling. Moving a hand up, he 
pushed the hair from his forehead away and covered his eyes a bit. A 
heavy weight being applied to the bed, made him part his fingers a 
bit. Toothless had his front feet up on the bed, looking down at 
Hiccup with big green eyes. 

"What do I do?" Hiccup asked, reaching up to lightly scratch behind 
the dragon's ear. 

Toothless gave a happy purr like rumble. 

"Do I give up? Just let what happened go and move on?" he watched 
Toothless tilt his head, giving a sign he was listening. "That's what 
a normal person would do right?" he asked. 



Toothless hopped down, moving to the window. He lifted his head 
towards the rising night and moon outside. Hiccup smiled and sat up. 
Toothless was in a way suggesting a fly. It always helped to calm 
Hiccup's nerves and feelings, as well as helped him clear his mind 
and think straight. 

"A fly would be nice" Hiccup stood. 

Toothless gave an encouraging roar, shuffling on his feet a bit and 
giving a slight wiggle, before bounding downstairs. Hiccup laughed, 
grabbing the saddle from under the bed, before moving down the stairs 
as well. Toothless waited by the door, until it was opened for him. 

In a flash he was outside, rushing to the edge of their hill and 
looking up at the sky once again. Hiccup moved to him, fixing the 
saddle onto his back. Toothless looking back at him with a dragon 
like smile. Hiccup climbed onto the dragon's back, clicking his false 
foot into place. Toothless shot off into the sky, the open air 
rushing to meet them, as Berk faded away below. Holding on. Hiccup 
waited for Toothless to level out before he relaxed. The land was far 
below now, and a part of Hiccup thought for a moment about leaving it 
behind and justa€ 1 flying . 

He knew that he couldn't leave permanently or anything, his father 
would be furious and hurt. There was also Astrid, Fishlegs, the twins 
and even Snotlout. Not to mention all the dragons and the other 
members of Berk. This was his home, and as much as an escape sounded 
nice right at the moment. Hiccup knew his heart laid with his home. 
Toothless gave a light grumble, looking down at the dragon Hiccup 
smiled . 

"I knowa€ 1 I can't help my curiosity and doing some pretty stupid 
things at times huh?" 

Toothless gave a noise as if agreeing, which made Hiccup laugh. He 
took a deep breath and nodded a bit, making up his mind. Whatever had 
happened in the past for now was not worth starting a war with his 
father over. His friends seemed to relatively think it was over, and 
the leader of those rogue Vikings was gone right? Hiccup was probably 
over thinking things. It would not be easy, but he had to let it go. 
The feeling of something being off and the unanswered questions would 
be the hardest to get over, they would knaw at Hiccup for a while. He 
would do his best to try and get over it though. Now he just needed 
to talk to his father, to apologize and assure him this was going to 
stop like he wanted. He glanced down at the ground below. 

"Circle around buddy, we need to find my father." 

Toothless roared, turning and tilting into a curve to head back to 
Berk. Hiccup kept his eyes on the ground below, looking for his 
father. He searched until he noticed him heading to Gobber's little 
hut. Spitelout was with him, a bit of an odd sight to see the two 
together even if they were related. They were competitive and not 
always on good terms, so they were rarely ever together any longer 
then they had to be for business. Hiccup narrowed his eyes a bit, why 
were his father, Gobber and Spitelout meeting now? He gave a signal 
for Toothless to land and quietly, the two lowering to the ground. 

The three older Vikings had gone inside. Just as he had done at 
Mildew's before. Hiccup moved slowly to the edge of the house, below 
a window to listen. 



"This has gotten way out of hand" his father's voice said. 

From the tone, he was still annoyed. 

"It's that son of yer's that don't know how to let things die" 
Spitelout threw back at Hiccup's father. 

Of course, Spitelout was not exactly a fan of Hiccup, especially when 
he had come so close to beating Snotlout in the games 
before . 

"Relax, Hiccup's heart is in the right place as alwaysa€ 1 he ' s just 
tryin to help" Gobber's calm and almost cheery voice spoke 
up . 

Hiccup smiled, Gobber was the type to defend his friends and see the 
good in people when he wanted to. For being an odd goof a lot of the 
time, he was wise and a good Viking. 

Stoick sighed, "I knowa€ 1 I just worry what will happen if he or the 
other younglings find out." 

"You can't hide it forever" Gobber said. 

"We can and we will" Spitelout spoke once more, his brash and 
slightly harsh tone attempting to take charge. 

"Come on, don't be so thick" Gobber sighed, "How would you rather 
them find out? From us or someone else, possibly Striker or one of 
his goons?" 

"Striker is dead" Stoick 's voice hardened again. 

"We don't know that" Gobber countered, "no one found a body or 
anything, and he has a way of coming back repeatedlya€ 1 quite annoying 
actually . " 

"It's an ocean" Spitelout scoffed, "things typically get washed into 
it and lost... not that hard to believe some load of dragon dung like 
that did to . " 

"Enough" Stoick sighed, "The kids cannot find out about this, 
especially Hiccup." 

"Stoick" Gobber sighed, "they will need to know, this is not the end 
between us and the DragonBane, and if that is the case, their gonna 
need to know how they came about . " 

"And what would you have us do?" Spitelout challenged, "tell em that 
history that should be dead is the cause of a fracture of Berk, part 
of which is now trying to kill us all?!" 

"Stop this!" Stoick boomed, "We are getting nowhere tonight, lets get 
some rest. I will decide what to do in time" 

The shuffle inside made Hiccup glance towards the door. He had been a 
bit frozen in disbelief and shock, now rushing to Toothless' side as 
quickly and silently as he could. They launched in the air and out of 
sight. Hiccup's heart racing a bit. Is that why his father did not 
want him to know? Why he wanted him to let it go? There had to be a 



mistake, some explanation. For the ones now set on destroying Berk, 

could not have once been a part of Berk themselvesa€ 1 could 

they? 


3 . Ship On The Rocks 

Hiccup had a lot to think about, and the fact that he also needed 
sleep was not helping. Laying in bed now, he thought about what 
happened mere hours before. He had been going to talk with his 
father, and had ended up overhearing news that made all of this even 
worse . 

"Ugh..." he sighed, turning onto his back restlessly. 

Toothless lifted his head from his slab, glancing over at the young 
viking . 

"What are we going to do bud? I can't talk to my father... and yet if 
I sit by and do nothing, something bad could happen" his eyes stared 
up at the ceiling above. 

Toothless gave a slight noise, his ears lowering in a bit of sadness 
and concern. It was around this time, that something flew in the 
window, and clunked to the floor. Hiccup pushed away his cover, 
sitting up to look. A rock sat on the floor near the edge of his bed. 
Toothless tilted his head, staring at the rock for a moment, when a 
second followed it. 

"What the?" Hiccup stood, moving to the window, only to dodge seconds 
later as a third rock flew through his window. 

Peeking out, he saw Ruffnut and Tuffnut down below, Astrid, Fishlegs 
and even Snotlout with them. Tuffnut pulled his arm back, ready to 
throw a fourth rock up. 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa" Hiccup waved his hands a bit, "no more 
rocks... what are you guys doing here?" 

"There's something you've got to see" Astrid called up in a rushed 
whisper . 

Hiccup glanced to Toothless, the dragon tilting his head the other 
direction now even more curious. 

"Lets go bud" he moved to the steps, followed by Toothless. 

Creeping down, he peeked around the railing. No sign of his father, 
and the door that branched off to his room were closed. Good, coast 
was clear. Making a move for the door, the two slipped out into the 
night air. They met up down from the hill in the streets of 
Berk . 

"Ok, so what's so important that you have to throw rocks through my 
window in the middle of the night?" he asked. 

"Come on already, you'll see soon enough" Snotlout groaned annoyed 
and impatient. 


He turned away from the group, and began to head down towards the 



beach. Hiccup and the others followed, attempting to keep out of 
sight for the most part. They made it to the water's edge, but the 
journey did not stop there. Snotlout turned off of the beach, heading 
for a series of caves that lined Berk's rocky coastline. Hiccup 
glanced up at the large rock formations overhead as they entered. A 
hand grabbing his shirt, pulled him off to the side. He looked, 
straight into the face of Astrid motioning him to be silent. They 
crept along behind large stones on the side, moving a bit deeper into 
the cave. It wasn't long before they heard ... voices ? 

Hiccup peered over the edge of the rocks before him, to see a large 
viking ship. It couldn't be... but the flag that flown from the mast 
made it obvious. 

"DragonBane" Hiccup whispered. 

"They've been here since this afternoon" Astrid whispered. 

"But why?" 

"Oh I don't know" Snotlout mocked, "perhaps their here to... destroy 
Berk? ! " 


"Shhhh" both Hiccup and Astrid hushed the other viking, his voice 
getting to loud. 

"How did they get here?" Hiccup asked. 

"Uh...the sea?" Tuffnut chimed in, getting his sister to 
snicker . 

Hiccup rolled his eyes, "I kind of figured that, but how did they not 
get seen... when did you find this?" 

"Actually ... that would have been m-me" Fishlegs whispered. 

Hiccup looked at him, "care to elaborate?" 

"I was looking for stones on the beach" he said, messing with his 
fingers, "you know how Meatlug likes the rocks from down here... I 
thought I could find some extra special ones in the cave 

but ..." 

"But what?" Hiccup prompted him to continue. 

"I heard voices and then foud the ship" he swallowed, peeking back 
out at the boat in question. 

"Leave it to fishlegs to find trouble" Snotlout said, "we should just 
get out there, blow em up, and get it over with." 

"That's genious Snotlout, and afterwards we can be glad that we blew 
them up without even knowing what their doing here or what their 
planing" Hiccup crossed his arms. 

"Exactly" Snotlout smirked. 


With a sigh. Hiccup rubbed his temples a bit, Snotlout could be so 
reckless sometimes. 



"Well, if we can't blow them up then what do we do?" Ruffnut 
asked . 

Hiccup looked back out at the ship. They could ambush them... get them 
to tell them what they were doing here. Or they could spy on them and 
wait to see themselves. Both had drawbacks though, if they ambushed 
them, they ran the risk of them not talking or someone escaping. If 
they watched, they ran the risk of waiting to long to stop them, and 
ultimatly being to late. 

"Oh jeeze..." Hiccup sighed, looking back at the others. 

They all were looking at him, as if waiting for him to make the 
choice. He was really the leader after all, the one with the 
plans... but ever since all of this had started. Hiccup had been a bit 
more unsure of himself and his judgement. Especially now with what he 
learned just awhile back. He still had to tell the others about 
that . 

"Ok, here's what we're going to do" Hiccup started. 

Toothless gave a roar however, as suddenly vikings moved out of the 
shadows behind them. 

"I told you we should have blown em up when we had the chance ! " 
Snotlout said. 

"So not the time" Hiccup countered, "Toothless, cover us, we need to 
get out of the cave." 

The young vikings turned, making a run for the opening of the cave, 
as Toothless moved between them and the vikings. The other's dragons 
were out there, but it was to dangerous fighting in the cave for risk 
of a cave in. The vikings from the ship caught sight of the comotion, 
scrambling to get off the ship. They broke the entrance out into the 
open air, immediatly the others called for their dragons. Hiccup 
glanced back to spot Toothless, the Nightfury turning to catch up 
with them. 

"This is bad" Fishlegs panicked, "this is real real bad!" 

"We can handle this" Astrid said, "one little ship and a few vikings 
is nothing . " 

"Got that right" Tuffnut said, "let's roast us some viking 
weenies . " 

He laughed as he and his sister climbed onto their dragon, the others 
following suit. 

"One of us needs to go get my dad" Hiccup called, getting onto 
Toothless . 

"I'll go!" Fishlegs voulenteered, taking off without waiting for an 
answer . 

"So what's the plan now?" Astrid asked. 

"You heard Tuffnut" Snotlout laughed, "let's roast us some DragonBane 
weenies . " 



He and Hookfang charged forward with a whoop. Hiccup roalling his 
eyes a bit. 


"Well, I guess you have your answer" he said. 

Astrid smiled, directing Stormfly forward as well. This was going to 
be quite interesting. 


4 . Round Up 

Hiccup tried to keep his eyes on the other, as he maneuvered 
Toothless into the battle as well. This would be an easier fight, 
since they had dragons and the others did not. At the same time 
however, they could not risk letting one of them escape back to the 
rest of their group. It made a sinking feeling grow in the pit of 
Hiiccup's stomach. One of the DragonBane rushed from the side, 
lifting a mace in order to strike him off-guard. Toothless caught 
wind of the attack though, and swiped his tail at the coming danger. 
The viking was sent flying. Hiccup glanced down at the NightFury, 
which gave him a look as if to tell him to pay more attention. 

"I know.." he sighed, glancing around as he attempted to form a quick 
plan . 

It clicked, and he pulled on the saddle to get Toothless in the 
air . 

"Astrid, you and Snotlout get them close together" he said. 

Astrid nodded, and Snotlout gave a slightly annoyed groan. 

He smiled, looking to the twins, "Ruffnut, Tuff nut ... remember when 
you were messing with the sheep a few days ago?" 

Tuffnut laughed, "oh yea... our little fence of fire!" 

"That was awesome" Ruffnut agreed. 

"Well let's just say.. those vikings ... are your sheep" Hiccup motioned 
to the vikings down below. 

The twins shared a glance and smiled, moving forward on Barf and 
Belch. When the enemy was close enough together, they moved around 
them in a circle. First to position the gas, then to light it. A ring 
of flame closed off any exit for the vikings to escape. The twins 
laughed, amused by the fire. By this time, a roar echoed overhead. 
Fishlegs and Meatlug were returning with Stoick and Thornado in the 
wake . 

"Bout time" Snotlout said, leaning forward onto Hookfang' s horns, 
"after we did the hard part." 

Thornado landed, and by the look the head of Berk had on his face 
when he jumped of, it was clear he was not happy. 

"What did I tell you" he said immediately to Hiccup, "I wanted you to 
drop this . " 



"What, you think I went looking for danger?" Hiccup crossed his arms, 
"It was Fishlegs who found the ship, besides, if he hadn't then 
what ? " 

The pair shared a silent moment of an intense look between the two of 
them. Stoick sighed, turning to the men trapped by the fire. Gobber 
and a few others were hustling down the rocks towards them now in the 
distance . 

"Take your friends and the dragons and go back to the village" Stoick 
said, not turning to look at his son. 

Hiccup opened his mount to argue, but Astrid's hand on his shoulder 
made him close it. The group turned away and took off. 

"Whoa, is it just me, or are things between you two like... super 
tense?" Tuffnut asked once they were out of range. 

Hiccup glanced back at the scene for a moment, "he's hiding 
something ... something big.." 

"Like what?" Astrid asked. 

That was right. Hiccup had yet to tell his friends about what he had 
overheard between his father, Gobber and Spitelout. He took a deep 
breath, looking at all of them. Each had their eyes on him as they 
flew. How would he even begin that conversation? Not to mention the 
feeling that still stood in his gut. If one of DragonBane ' s ships 
were this close to Berk undetected ... that probrably ment there were 
more not to far off. On top of that... What if Striker really was 
still alive? 

"Hiccup?" Astrid's voice lower. 

His silence and expression was making the other's nervous. They knew 
nothing good could be going through his head right now. 

He sighed, "alright, lets go to the academy... we have a lot to talk 
about ..." 


5. Going Over The Evidence 

"So... what is it?" Snotlout leaned against the wall of the 
academy . 

All of the teens and their dragons were safe and sound within, and 
now all of them were once more looking at Hiccup. He rubbed the back 
of his neck, taking a breath. 

"Ok... so let's go over everything so far first" Hiccup 
suggested . 

Everyone nodded in agreement, so he continued. 

"It started with Alvin asking my dad to meet him in Scauldron 
territory" Hiccup began. 


"Then that weird viking that was communicat ing with Mildew" Astrid 
said . 



"Right, that led us to go see for ourselves what was up and well..." 
Hiccup had told them what had happened on the island. 

For a moment after that it was silent. 

"Then we all came home" Tuffnut spoke up. 

"Yeah, but those yak heads came here" Ruffnut nodded. 

"We all fought and they retreated after Striker was done and in the 
sea" Fishlegs finished. 

"Exact ly .. but a body was never found, and our enemies have a habit of 
not staying gone" Hiccup began pacing a bit. "Even if it has been 
awhile since then, I couldn't shake the feelings inside of me.. so 
last night. Toothless and I went for a fly." 

"What does that have to do with any of this?" Snotlout raised an 
eyebrow . 

Hiccup stopped, "I'm getting to that ... Anyways ... I went to go talk to 
my dad, to try and fix things." 

"Aw" the twins giggled. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes, "Him, Gobber and Spitelout-" 

"Whoa whoa whoa... my dad?" Snotlout stepped away from the wall, 
suddenly sounding more interested. 

"Yes your dad... now quit interrupting" Hiccup sighed, "the three of 
them were talking ... about the DragonBane." 

The others fell fully silent now. This was going to be the hard 
part . 

"Gobber knew that we wouldn't give up, eventually we will get to the 
bottom of it ourselves ... Of course Spitelout wasn't happy about any 
of this, but even he seemed to know what was going on" Hiccup began 
pacing again. "I listened to them talk, and the major thing that 
surfaced was the mention that ... DragonBane might have once been a 
part of Berk . . " 

Everyone gasped. 

"You're kidding me right?" Astrid crossed her arms, not amused. 

"I wish I were" Hiccup shrugged. 

"That's impossible, no way" Snotlout refused to believe it. 

Even the twins seemed to get a bit of the gravity of that thought, 
for they were silent for once. 

"I-if DragonBane was once a part of Berk... what happened?" Eishlegs 
asked . 

"I don't know" Hiccup answered honestly, "and now this ship hidden in 
Berk... right under our noses but no one knew ... something is 



definitely up. 


"So the guy ... Striker " Ruffnut began, "you think he's really 
not . . . dead? " 

"I don't know that either... but if he isn't, and this is still going 
on... Berk could be a sitting sheep right now" Hiccup looked 
down . 

"Especially since everyone does think he's gone" Astrid sighed, "no 
one would be expecting it.." 

"They would have to though right?" Snotlout grabbed the front of 
Hiccup's shirt, "I mean that ship... it's proof the DragonBane are 
here,,, and still after us." 

Hiccup pushed his hand away, "possibly ... but if our dads and Gobber 
are trying to cover it up, most likely their going to try and deal 
with this themselves .. so no one else has to know, especially 


"So what do we do then?" Astrid tilted her head, as if she knew what 
was coming. 

Hiccup sighed again, "as much as I would hate to say it... we need to 
pay another visit to that island... and probrably Outcast island 

to. " 

The others shared a look, this was going to dig them deeper into 
trouble . 


6. Sea Storms And Scauldrons 

"Remind me why we're doing this again?" Snotlout called over a rush 
of wind. 

The band of teenagers and their dragons had left Berk to give the 
strange island in Scauldron territory another look over, before 
heading on to Outcast island. 

"To find out the truth" Hiccup called back. 

"Remind me never to agree to finding out the truth again" Snotlout 
braced himself against another gust. 

"Aw come on Snotlout, where's your sense of adventure?" Astrid 
teased . 

"Maybe he left it in his other pants" Tuffnut laughed. 

The team was far out to sea now, unfortunately it seemed a storm was 
beginning to brew. Waves down below in the water were getting bigger, 
and the sky overhead was gray with clouds. 

"Uh...do ships normally fly?" Ruffnut asked. 

"No" Hiccup raised an eyebrow. 

"Well tell that to the one coming right at us!" She pointed. 



What looked like the front part of a ship was heading right for 
them . 

"Move!" Hiccup called. 

All of the members in their group pulled out of the way, as the ship 
part crashed into the water below. 

"What was that!?" Astrid maneuvered Stormfly next to Hiccup and 
Toot less . 

"A ship...duh" Tuffnut called, "I think we already established 
that . " 

She placed a hand to her head shaking it, "I ment what was it doing 
in the air, ships don't fly." 

"Maybe he can tell you" Snotlout was looking forward. 

A giant Scauldron was hovering over a broken ship in the water, 
vikings floating on the fragments in the water. 

"Outcasts" Astrid glared. 

Hiccup sighed, "as much as I would rather not... we got to help 
them . " 

"You're kidding?" Snotlout said. 

"It's the right thing to do" Fishlegs held on tighter to Meatlug, who 
was falling more and more behind. 

"Alright, let's go" Hiccup shifted the position of Toothless' 
tail . 

The pair swooped down, close to the water dragon as it turned its 
head noticing them. Toothless opened his mouth, letting loose a 
plasma blast at it. The Scauldron pulled back with a roar, shaking 
its head. It narrowed its' eyes, the massive pouch under its' neck 
begining to expand. 

"Oh boy..." Hiccup pulled up on the saddle, causing Tootless to move 
as a stream of boiling water was let loose in their 
direction . 

"Stormfly, shoot!" Astrid called from the other side, trying to get 
the dragon's attention off Hiccup. 

Stormfly gave a sqwock, swinging her tail and letting loose a barrage 
of spines. The Scauldron dove underwater to avoid them. 

"Where 'd it go?" Fishlegs scanned the water's surface. 

A large shadow appeared in the surf under Meatlug. 

"Fishlegs!" Hiccup yelled. 

The water erupted, the Scauldron making a jump and colliding with the 
side of the Gronkle. Fishlegs yelled, as him and his dragon were sent 



tumbling towards the water. Hiccup pushed Tootless forward, catching 
Fishlegs, as both Hookfang and Stormfly managed to catch 
Meat lug . 

"Thanks Hiccup" Fishlegs sighed, "you ok girl?" he called down to 
Meat lug . 

She gave a light roar, flapping her wings to get air again. Hiccup 
scanned for the Scauldron, as Astrid and Snotlout began helping the 
outcasts up onto the biggest piece of their ship that was left. A 
roar caused his head to turn as the water dragon opened its 
mouth . 

"Toothless now!" he ordered. 

Shooting another plasma blast, it made contact with the dragon's 
mouth just as it was about to fire. It closed it's jaws, and hot 
water spurted out a bit from between its' teeth with nowhere else to 
go. The dragon screeched and shook its head again, before it had had 
enough and dove away once more. 

"Whew ... lucky " Fishlegs smiled, sliding off Toothless, and back down 
onto Meatlug. 

"What are you doing out here?" Hiccup called down to the 
outcasts . 

"Wouldn't you like to know" One called back, "not gonna 
spill . " 

Hiccup shrugged, "we could leave you here... I'm sure the Schauldron 
will come back soon." 

The group shared a glance, before the Outcast spoke again. 

"Ok ok.. we were told ter wait here for the scouts that went ta Berk" 
he said. 

"You think they mean the DragonBane ship?" Astrid asked. 

"Most likely" he sighed, "so their working together still..." 

"So what do we do about them?" Snotlout asked about the 
Outcasts . 

"Lets leave em!" Tuffnut suggested. 

"Yea, let the dragons have em!" Ruffnut laughed. 

"We at least have to put them somewhere safe..." Hiccup scanned the 
surrounding and smiled, a rocky formation not far off, "there." 

One by one, the Outcasts were deposited on the formation, where they 
would be safe but out of trouble. 

"Have fun boys" Astrid waved, as the group carried on. 

The weather wasn't getting much better though, which made Hiccup hop 
they would be alright there. He had to focus though. They kept going 
pushing through as rain began to fall. 



"We need to land!" Astrid called over the wind. 


"Yea, Fishguts back there ain't gonna last much longer" Snotlout 
said . 

Meatlug was falling far behind, they needed to find shelter. Hiccup 
looked ahead of them, the island was close... 

"There!" a dark mass of land before them, "Land and make for the 
caves on the coast ! " 

All of them moved. Hiccup careful to keep an eye on Meatlug. The sand 
on the bank was soft, the dragons sinking a bit as they made it up to 
the caves at the edge. Inside was dry at least. 

"Ugh.. you smell like wet yak" Ruffnut pushed her brother away. 

"So do you!" he pushed back. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes, "we make camp here... until the storm passes 
at least . " 

The others nodded, spreading out a bit to investigate and get 
comfortable. Hiccup looked back out at the sky, the rain coming down 
hard . 

"I just hope it passes soon..." He sighed. Toothless at his 
side . 


7 . High Tide 

_Water ... drift ing and swaying ... the edge lapping at his 
hand. . ._ 

Hiccup turned over in his sleep, not expecting to be abruptly woken 
by what he had been dreaming of moments before. He sat up on the cave 
floor, looking at the area before him. Water was coming in, from the 
mouth of the cave. He had thought they would have gone far enough 
back, but the water was continuing to rise. 

"Guys... we got to go" He stood, grabbing his bag. 

Astrid and Fishlegs were up, the twins wrestling a bit as they got up 
as well. 

"Mmm...five more minutes" Snotlout turned over. 

"I don't think we have that long" water already at his feet. 

"The tide" Astrid said, "it must be higher due to the storm." 

She was rushing to get her stuff, before kicking Snotlout in the 
side . 

"Ah!" he sat up, "I'm up.. I'm up!" 


The twins snickered. 



"We have to find another way out" Fishlegs said, "the mouth is at a 
downwards slope towards the beach, and the rate the water's 
rising . . " 

He walked to the hill's top, that looked out to the mouth of the 
cave. Only about half of it was above water. Fishlegs began chewing 
on his nails. 

"No way we'll fit out that" Astrid said. 

" Yea ... specially with Ruffnut's big butt" Tuffnut laughed. 

Ruffnut glared, punching him. 

"What do we do then?" Snotlout moved up to their side, "there's no 
back exit . " 

"In a few minutes, this cave is going to be underwater" Fishlegs 
said, "we're gonna die!" 

"No we're not" Hiccup said, "we're going to have to swim for 

it . " 

"Are you kidding me!?" Snotlout followed Hiccup over to Toothless, 
"there is no way Hookfang's going to get into the water." 

"We don't have a choice ... he ' s going to be in water one way or 
another ... would he rather live through it?" Hiccup adjusted 
Toothless' saddle. 

Astrid petted Stormfly, who seemed to be very unsure about it. 

"It's alright girl... we can skim the surface and get out through the 
opening" she said. 

"We have to go now" Hiccup pulled Toothless reluctantly to the 
water's edge. 

All of the dragons were hesitating in the presence of water. 

"Come on, lets go!" Ruffnut and Tuffnut were pulling on their 
dragon . 

"Come on bud... trust me . . . one straight shot, let's show them how it's 
done" Hiccup climbed on. 

Toothless gave a slight roar, lowering his body to the ground, 
judging his distance. He pushed off, heading towards the mouth of the 
cave. His belly and legs skimming the water. He pulled in his wings 
as they reached the entrance, before he slid through. He opened his 
wings, and shot up into the air. 

"Your turn girl" Astrid said to Stormfly. 

With a ruffle of her wings, she followed. Fishlegs gulped, holding 
onto Meatlug. Her body sunk lower in the water due to her weight, and 
by the time they surfaced outside, both rider and dragon were 
coughing water. Next came the twins, who barely managed to miss some 
hanging rocks as they came out . 



"Woohoo ! We did it" the two high five. 


"Stupid water" Snotlout glared, getting on Hookfang, "come on, we got 
to get out . " 

Hookfang shook his head, moving back from the water's edge. 

"Come on, lets go!" Snotlout tried to edge him forward. 

"What's the hold up?" Hiccup called back in. 

"He won't budge" Snotlout said, "stupid dragon's afraid." 

Hiccup looked at the others, how could they get him out of 
there? 

"Allow us" Tuffnut smirked. 

They moved to the mouth of the cave, releasing gas into it. 

"Oh don't you dare!" Snotlout called. 

"Fire in the hole!" Ruffnut yelled. 

With a spark, the cave ignited, propelling both Hookfang and Snotlout 
out . 

"YEOW!" Snotlout yelled, jumping off Hookfang, his pants on 
f ire . 

Everyone busted out into laughter, Snotlout glaring from the water 
below . 

"Ha ha ... Hookfang, get your sorry tail down here!" the Monstous 
Nightmare flew down to get him. 

The group made their way more inland, the rain had stopped for now, 
but it still looked gloomy out. Snotlout looked really mad the entire 
way, the back of his pants now blackened from the fire. The twins 
couldn't stop laughing, Astrid and Eishlegs hiding that they wanted 
to laugh as well. Hiccup scanned the land below, as they got closer 
to where he had been held before. 

"Be on guard guys... if trouble is here.. we have to be ready" he 
said . 

They nodded, swooping down to get a closer look. 

"doesn't look like anyone is here" Eishlegs said. 

He was right, the area was deserted, there were remnants of the time 
here, but no people. 

"Split up and look... if you need help, call" Hiccup began 
walking . 

They all moved in separate directions, taking a look around. Nothing 
was found so far by Hiccup, everything was deserted. After awhile 
though, a loud sqwack told him Astrid and Stormfly needed them. They 
took off, heading in that direction. The group came upon her standing 



over a cliff. 


"What is it?" Hiccup asked. 

She pointed down below, and he moved to the edge. His breath caught a 
bit, as down below a group of ships stood waiting. All of them had 
the DragonBane symbol on them. It was not that that made his stomach 
twist though. Down below on the front ship with a blood-red flag, 
stood a viking who's one arm was all to familiarly mangled and scared 
now . 

"Striker" 


End 
f ile . 



